WAKE UP AND PIPE DOWN, YOU 
LITTLE SLEEP ROBBER! 


HUN? 1S IT 
MORNING 
ALREADY, 


ABOUT CURING YOU OF 
THOSE DISTURBING 
DREAMS 


YOME! \.00K OUT FOR 
THAT DAGGER-TOOTHED 4 
TIGER! 


DOGGONE! WHAT 
A WAY TO BE 
AWAKENEDS. 

RUFF IS HAVING 
ANOTHER 

NIGHTMARE ! 


GOSH , HOW THE 

TIME FLIES 

WHEN YOU'RE 
IGA 


ae 
\ 


OH, YEAH! 


WELL, IM 


PROFESSOR GIZMO IS SMART! HE'LL 
KNOW WHAT TO DO WITH YOU! 


- | 
BUT, aopy 


s 
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in 
Oc per year. Dell Subscription Service: 3 


‘and Possessions and 


na 


ef years. Subsoti 


ree 
fd Clark, Vice 
entry. pending 
c_per i for Pan-Amet) 
21 West 44th Street, Naw York 35, N. ¥. All. rights reserved throughout 
in. Printed i U.S.A. Designed and produced by Western Printing & Lithographing Co, Copyright © 1960, by 


rc HMM...HE'S BUSY, sO 

WE'LL JUST WAIT HERE 

IN HIS WAITING 
ROOM! 


I CROSSED THE DARK GREEN 
STREAM ON THE PETRIFIED LOG 
BRIOSE AND THEN...THEN T 

GOT BEWILDERED IN THE 
WILDERNESS, PROFESSOR! 


HEH! PARDON ME 
FOR INTRUBING, 
BUT IT KNOW 
THE WAY AFTER 
CROSSING 
THAT BRIDGE... 4 


WELL,GOSH...YOU AND 

I HAVE BEEN HAVING 

THE SAME DREAM, 
CHUMMY } 


YOU HEAD NORTHWEST THROUGH HUH? HOW 20. 


THE PALM\ SWAMPS TOWARD THE YOU KNOW 
TWIN PEAKS...VEER EAST AT WHERE TO FIND 
THE MIRROR POND, ANO YOU _ PROFESSOR 
COME TOA LITTLE RED= POING? 


HAIRED MAN LOCKED 
NIN ANATIVE HUT! 


T WAS REALLY 7HERE, BUT 

YOU SEEM TO KNOW MORE 

ABOUT THE GOOMLY JUNGLE 
THAN J 00! 


THERE... THERE 
45 SUCH A 
PLACE {? 


INVENTION ON THE NATIVES, 
BUT HE'S NOT RETURNED! 
THAT'S WHY I HIRED 
BRING-'EM-BACK 
JACK! 


MUCH 
FOR ME! 


WHICH MEANS... 0U ARE 
HEREBY HIRED TO BRING BACK 
PROFESSOR POING! 


AW, REDDY... IT'S A DREAM COME TRUE! 
RELAX AN? ENJOY THE SCENERY! 


BUT DON'T RELAX 
TOO MUCH AND 


DROP OUR 
SUPPLIES! 


HMM! NOW WE 


i 
| 
| 
i 
| 
| 
1 
1 


OR WE'LL GO 
SPLOOP, LIKE 
THE FISHIES! 


— 
FAY CLOSE 
HIND Met 
l) 
| 


T'LL STAY RIGHT ON 
YOUR TAIL THE REST 
OF THE WAY ! 


! WE SCAMPER EAST \| REDDY! YOU'VE 
WE'LL COME TO THE : RAISED MV 
IT WHERE PROFESSOR 
es POING IS...1S... : 


LANDING GEAR! 


ay 


3 VN . f 
V WITH 6000 REASON, MY 
THIMBLE-DOMED LEADER! 


——— I HAD TO 
= OPEN MY BIG 
ein t SUGGESTION 
DINA = 
AS IN YOUR Z BOX! 
DREAM, HE WAS 
PROBABLY PUT 
THERE BY 
UNRULY 
NATIVES! 


|| SST! QUIT SHOVING! WE'RE THERE, 
\_AND 
>> 


50 IS A FIERCE-LOOKING GUARD! 
| 7 YEP! THERE'S 
; PROFESSOR } 
..POING, TOO! af 
men 


Ps 


Hy 
ea 


WE'LL HAVE TO 
USE OUR HEADS 
AND THINK OFA 
WAY To RESCUE 
YOU YELL. } THE PROFESSOR! 
WAKE UP 
ANP I 20f 


BUT TWO EMPTY HEADS ARE 
AS GOOP AS NONE! WE'RE 
[\ STUMPED! 


pa 
you MIGHT BE Wl 
STUMPED, BUT 
TUUST GOT A 
BRAIN WAVE! 


“Eee GOOD OL’ DEPENDABLE 


é REDDY! NOW I CAN FREE 


! 
{ZA 


~~ PRECISELY! I SENT DIRECTIONS OUT 
( WITH MY INVENTION, DREAM-O-VISION ! 

FORTUNATELY YOUR BRAIN WAS 

TUNED IN! 


SJ 


T WAS WONDERING IF ); L-=—= 
ANYBODY GOT MY 1 
MESSAGE! 


/ Gosh! How 
| DID MY BRAIN 
\ GET TUNED-IN? 


}TUUST COMES | OKAY! BUT WHY J IT'S MY RED HAIR! 
NATURALLY TO DIP THEY LOCK YOU THEY NEVER SAW 


up, ANYWAY? RED HAIR BEFORE 
Zs AND THEY THINK 
TM SOM 


ER. .. HOW ABOUT YOUR FRIEND Rey twareuey) 
WHO'S BEING CHASED? : HE GOT 


HEH! DON'T WORRY 
ABOUT REDDY! HE'S 
SO FAST... 60 VERY, 

VERY ZOOMY, THAT... 


FREE 


AND NO FAIR, 
\_ AICKING / 


GOOD! HE /S ASLEEP! NOW WE'LL 
TWANG THE BARS LOOSE, AND... 


/ THE GUARD ‘I 
ISGETTING } 
\, SLEEPY S 


UH-UH! “THE NOISE 
WOULD AWAKEN 
THE GUARD! 


UNLESS...HEH...UNLESS MAYBE HIS YOU ARE DREAMING OF SOUNDS TOO 
BRAIN |S IN TUNE TO MY DREAM-O- SOMETHING GOOD TO EAT! GOOD FOR THE 
my = VISION ! BIG NASTY ! 


AHA! HE'S IN TUNE! 
LOOK AT HIM DROOL?! 


NOW FOR A iy You ARE DREAMING 
NOISY YOU ARE SHOOTING A 
DREAM... ABh G/ANT SLINGSHOTS 


Tl | Jf : ie 

ae 

[You ARE SHOOTING / OH.B0V! OUTSIDE NOISE 
TTOVER.AND OVER, J. WON'T WAKE HIM NOW! 
AND OVER... (4 ie 


Il WELCOME NOW HOMEWARD BOUND, 
\ our, CLOUT! i EVERYBOD 


vs 


$ \ 
1 


NOU NAME IT... 


Y WOW! ER...2'D LIKE 
YOU CAN HAVE iT! / A DOUBLE-DIP 


CONE 
++ ANEW YO-YO... 


Son: f AMAZING AMAZING CAT, TOO! NOT YES , I OWE MY FREEDOM TO YOU, 


fsosr MACHINE! } EVERYBODY'S BRAIN IS 
Ge J REWARD YOU HANDSOMELY ! 
RESCUE! / 


RUFF! AND I'M PREPARED TO 


TISH TOSH! THOSE ARE Y OKAY... YOU 
LITTLE THINGS! NAME } ASKED FOR 


ONE BIG EXPENS/VE _/ \T,SIR... I 
THING!» WANT A 7&/P- 
AROUND THE 


BUT IF I TRY 
REAL HARD 
MAYBE I CAN 
TUNE iN! 


EH? WHY YOU 
HANKER TO. 
GO THERE? 


A-HA-HA-WA'HA! QHO-HO! THESE 
TWO TENDERFEET JUST BOUGHT 
THE LONG RANCH! = 


(OHO-HO-HO! HA-HA-HA\ aaa : .o\] | I'LL SHOW THEM...AND YOU, TOO... 
IE THAT WE TENDERFEET CAN 


y Hl ! 
HAW-= HAW HAW ! S TOUGHEN UP! 


! NOW WE LOOK MORE 
LIKE RANCHERS ! 


BUTI 
STILL APES Liki 
ATENDERFOOT, 


BUT THERE'S NO NEED FoR US +} CTAXI, INDEED! COWBOYS RIDE HORSES TO 
TO SUFFER! COME ON! SAVE “THEIR ACHIN’ FEET S 


HEY! THERE'S 
A SIGNPOST 


HMA WONDER WHY | }{ THE IMPORTANT THING IS THAT WE HAVE 


OUR RANCH, THE ONG TEN ACRES OF RANCH LAND, INCLUDING 
RANCH, IS ON SUCH A I = CATTLE! 


UTTLE SQUEEZED-IN 
SIGN? <E 


WHO CARES, 
REDDY? 


GIDDUP, HORSE! YOU MAY ) (GROAN!) I HOPE \ 
AS WELL GO BACK TO THE i OUR RANCH ISN'T 


STABLE WHERE WE j MUCH FURTHER! 
h RENTED YOUL S 


CARRY ME THROUGH THE GATE, MATE! 
MY FEET ARE BEAT!. 


BUT LOOK AT OUR ZAMD/. 
(T'S JUST A LONG, MARROW 
STRIP BETWEEN THE 

NEIGHBORING 
RANCHES ! 


RAW, HAW? THAT'S A MIGHTY LONG AND WELL, YEARS AGO A MISTAKE IN i 
DRAWN: TEN ACRES YOU HAVE! BOUNDARIES WAS MADE WHEN MY 
- NEIGHBOR AND I HOMESTEADED 
= / OUR RANCHES ! THIS STRIP OF 
NO-MAN'S LAND WAS LEFT 
= BETWEEN US! = 


THEN LUM LONG CAME ALONG AND BUT NOW... HA-HA-HA! )(GROAN!) WE'RE NOT ONLY 
STAKED A CLAIM ON IT! HE'S BEEN THE JOKE IS ON YOu 
THE LAUGHINGSTOCK OF THE WEST FELLERS ! 
ALL THESE YEARS ! 
WE SHOULDN'T 


HAVE BOUGHT IT 
SIGHT UNSEEN! 


BUT NOW THAT WE'RE HERE, 
baka ad AS WELL SEE IT 


Wi 
SEE THE END OF OUR 
SKINNY RANCH ! 


(AND MEANWHILE, BACK IN TOWN... 


[(Ceneric= THE HOSS T RENTED 10 THE TENDERFEET 
Fees UST CAME BACK ALGNEY 


CAN'T SAY AS I BLAME 
A HIM HE WAS PROBABLY 
BORED NTH THOSE 


fi) 
Lh —_— = 


x 
t 


f) 


TENDERFEET ARE ALWAYS THAT'S WHY I GOT ME THIS A/RPLANE. .. 
GETTING HURT OR LOST... SAVE LOTS OF TIME_IN TRACKING DOWN LOS 
7 TENDERFEET AS WELL AS cRoOKeh 9 

4 ‘ 


THERE'S THEIR ...HA-HA!... 
BIG RANCH! I'LL SWOOP 
LOW FOR A LOOK... 


WHY, JUST NOBODY ABANDONS 

THEIR BOOTS / THEY MUST HAVE 

FALLEN ON THEIR HEADS OR 
GOTTEN TOO MUCH SUNSHINE! 


AWK! I WASN'T 
PAYING ATTENTION 


{[ THE DAMAGED WING IS MAKING THE PLANE 
\ WOBBLE TOO MUCH TO DARE TRY TO LAND IT! 


I'LL GAIN AS 

MUCH ALTITUDE 
AS POSSIBLE... 
THEN BAIL OUT! 


GOSH! ALL THOSE 
WIDE OPEN SPACES 


<p f ( iT suRELOoKs 
BECAUSE 0) UKE TT, SHERIF 
PLANE'S A... , 
Ros 4 
q 


Fi 

(SNIFF! 

SMELLS 
LIKE 


Rive: 
Scere |i 


q well i { 

een IE mh 
ke HA-HA-HA! JUST WIDE ENOUGH ) i r 

J} | 29,R04t our UNETEEN. <= mn 
LS A DAY! ‘Gs ; KR 

na oO as 


Se ‘am | COME ON...LAUGH 
& A: : IT UP,YOU ALL! \ 
hor: Hee, HEE! Jif 


VAS 


Vda 
LSI 


“eoriniany. 10, 


"Well, tie me in knots and throw me in the 
brig!” Cap'n Pete exclaimed with surprise as 
he was flying high over the desert, There's 
an’Arab walking in circles on one side of that 
hill down there, and a caravan of camels on 
the other side. I'll bet the Arab is lost and 
looking for his camels, and the camels are 
looking for him, Well,” he sighed, “here 
goes old Cap'n Pate to the rescue.” 

As he began his long spiraling descent 
from the skies, Cap'n Pete noticed a swirling 
dark cloud blowing in his direction. 

"Oh-oh! Looks like a‘sandstorm is shaping 
up," he gulped with alarm. “If I don’t help 
those camels find their master in a hurry, 
he's liable to be lost forever.” 

Swooping ta the sand in front of the lead- 
ing camel several minutes later, Cap'n Pete 
called to him to stop. “You're charting the 
wrong course, mate,” he advised, "Your mas- 
ter’s over.on the other aide of the hill." 

"No wonder we couldn't find him,” the 
camel sighed. "We became separated in a 
sandstorm several days ago and have been 
wandering all over looking for him.” 

"There's another storm blowing up right 
now," Cap'n Pete warned. "I'll hop on your 
back and guide you to your master, but 
we'll have to hurry.” 

The camel nodded eagerly, and a moment 
Tater they were on their way. 

"Faster! Faster!” Cap'n Pete urged. 

"We're catrying spools of wire to a min- 
ing company,” the camel puffed, “and their 
weight slows us down,” 

By the time the group reached the hill, 
the wind was blowing the sand so hard that 
it.wae difficult to see. 

"We can’t go another step further,” the 
camel panted wearily: "We were almost too 


tired to walk in the first place, and with this 
storm, it's next to impossible.” 

"But we've just got to reach your master 
in time, or we may never find him again,” 
Cap'n Pete exploded as the camels slumped 
to the ground, 

Just then, Cap'n Pete’s gaze fell on the 
packs the camels were carrying, and he 
popped his beak at a sudden idea, “I think 
we can still save him, mates,” he said joy- 
fully. “I'll break out one of those spools of 
thin wire in your packs and rig it so it'll 
unwind while I carry one end over the hill 
to your master.” 

"An excellent idea, effendi,” the camel 
nodded enthusiastically. “My master will see 
that the wire is his when you drop it beside 
him, and he will undoubtedly use it as a 
guide to return to us.” 

Several minutes later, Cap'n Pete was 
struggling skywards with the end of the 
wire clutched in his claws. It streamed out 
rapidly behind him, but the further he flew, 
the harder it became to pull. 

The salty old pelican struggled. against 
the weight of the wire, the buffeting winds, 
and the swirling sand, He became more and 
more exhausted, but just as he was about 
to give up hope of accomplishing his mis- 
sion, he spied the Arab in the distance and 
managed to complete his journey. 

The surprised Arab looked at the panting 
pelican and.then at the wire which had been 
dropped in front of him. A glad cry arose 
from his lips, and he dashed off towards the 
hill, his head bent to follow the wire. 

"Run along before the storm gels worse,” 
Cap'n Pete muttered with relief. “I've done 
my good deed for the day, and now I'd better 
get-out df here before I get lost, tool’ 


SOMETIMES T GET JUST A 
TEENSY-WEENSY BIT TIRED 
OF PLAYING THIS GAME , 
i LEON! 


UMMM! COME TO THINK TWICE... W 
JD UKE BEING THE MUN TER) 
FOR A CHANGE! 


GIVE ME_A BIG HEAD START, y SURE! GO FIND A GOOD 
LEON! I'M NOT USEP TO y HIDE-OUT... ALL THE MORE 
BEING A LION! fe FUN FOR ME TO TRY TO 

Hi . ~ FIND YOU! 


WELL, HE'S HAD ENOUGH 
TIME TO HIDE! NOW TLL 


HMM: IF I WERE A.LION,T WOULD HANG OUT’ 
UNDERCOVER OF DENSE SHRUBBERY 
LIKE THAT! 


NCocaelt 
LN 
2 


HUH? UNLAX, FELLAS! CANIT YOU 
SEE 11'S ONLY TEENSY: LEON IN 
HUNTER-MAN CLOTHES 7! 


SAVA-AY! AHUNTER-MAN DOESN'T 
PART WITH HIS HAT ANP BOOMSTICK 
hk UNLESS...UNLESS... 


r 


OH, YOU FIERCE YOU'RE TEENSY BUT _/ AW, FELLAS! IT'S 
Neu p. TERRIBLE! NOT teenies 


DON'T BE MODEST, LEON! YOU GOT A 
HUNTER AND YOU'RE OUR HERO! 


OUR WORRIES ARE OVER! FROM NOW ON IF WE 
SPY A HUNTER,WE JUST CALL FOR LEON! 


CWHEW!) IT'S HARD TO 
ARGUE WITH SUCH 
LOYAL FANS! 


COWAR, 


ee 


(GULP!) THIS 16 AWFUL! BELIEVING INME || 
AS THEY DO, THEY'RE NOT EVEN TRYIN 


Y KIND OF HERO 
TLL HAVE TO 
TO SAVE THEM! 


GOOD GRIEF! “THAT'S MY SON LESTER'S 
HAT AND GUN! HE WOULDN'T PART WITH 
THEM UNLESS,..UNLESS... » 


FOUL PLAY AND HE 
THINKS 2M THE 
FOUL PLAY! 


MY ONLY CHANCE 16:70 FIND LI 
«+. BUT HE'S PRETENDING TO BE 
ON THE LAM. ! 


HMM...BUT HE STILL AND A LITTLE BOY ON THE LAM 
THINKS VIKE A HUMAN) | SHOULDN'T BE TOO HARD TO 
80Y¥...NOT A LION: FIND... 


EH? THAT BEASTLY BEAST 
RAN INTO MY HOUSE ! 


DOGGONE! You 


Connie THANK 
> GOODNESS! 


WELL, GO AHEAD NIX ON THAT, LESTER... \ 
AND SHOOT! _d GET OUT AND’ CONFRONT. 
YOUR POP! 


POP! 11's 
{ UNMMANLY. To 
FAINT / 


OPPORTUNITY TOGET 
LI'L PAL! C5 RIO OF HIS GUN FOR 
' I 600p! 


HMM! LET HIM a Ui | THIS.IS THE PERFECT 
STAY OUT, 


BUT POP'S A DEVOTED 

LION HUNTER! HE'LL 

FIND ANOTHER WEAPON 
Quick! 


YEP! HE'S REACHING FOR ANOTHER | |CSIGH!) I GUESS THE BI6 

GUN NOW! HEH! THIS 15 GOING TO| |GAME HUNTING GAME 7s” \ 

7 BE A KEEN NEW GAME... MORE FUN WITH A 2 ; 
~ BIG GAME HUNTER! 


R 
‘i 
HEY! QUIT CRACKING > 


YOUR KNUCKLES, REDDY! 
IT'S VERY DISTURBING! X E E 
D) KNUCKLES, 
NOTHING! 
THAT'S OUR 
MOORING 


LINE 
BUSTING! 


EEK! IT'S BEEN CUT TO 
TEENSY TIDBITS! 


TLL BROW 
EMERGENCY 


BUT I CANNOT KEEP MY SECRET 
ANY LONGER | Z CUT THE ROPES. 
WITH MY_BIG,OLD, BLUNT 
—~ INSTRUMENT! 


YES, ME-ME-ME-ME/ 1'\ FED UP WiTH 
FLOATING BY THE SAME OLD SCENERY ALL 


THE TIME?! 


BUT. RUFF... 
THIS HOUSEBOAT 
ISN'T FIT FOR 

VOYAGING! 


T WANNA GO FLOATING MERRILY 
DOWNSTREAM AND DON'T YOU 
DARE TRY TO STOP ME! 


RUFF DOESN'T KNOW. 


<0 THAT I HAVE ANOTHER 
SECRET ROPE 


DRIFTED TO THE THAT RIVERBOAT 
CENTER OF THE THAT'S COMING ! 
RIVER AND THIS THEN THEY'LL 

ROPE WON'T PUT US ASHORE! 
REACH SHORE! 


HMM! WE'VE Y Ee I CAN LASSO 


LY Boy, It's GOING FAST! 
I'D BETTER NOT MISS OR 
I WON'T GET ANOTHER 

CHANCE! 7 


HERE GO ALL MY HOPES! 
Tae = 


HIDDEN AWAY! 


Awe! 7 was AIMING i = [  / BuT I MissED AND THE 
FOR ONE OF THOSE yl hi ROPES TANGLED IN THAT 
VENTILATOR h oe the. BIG PADDLEWHEEL! 
Ps 


ye 
WEE 
as OUR 
: me 
‘\ A 


| el | 


- Saar | fo 
~ Y vo > Af’ 7ie3, 
STOP. ENGINES! 
RAE TS CUMDINT 
PADDLEWHEEL! 
| ey 


DOSGONE! I EXPECTED YOU « I WAS AFRAID OF THAT, 
TO SLIDE OFF INTO THE \ 4 . TOO,S0 I GOT BUSY WITH 
WATER ! THIS PUSH-POLE! i 


noel THESE YEARS ? 
We 


OH, FISH 'N'sTIcKS! THE \ WELL... TOUGH TIMBER! CAPTAIN! THis is NOW DON'T You 
ADDED WEIGHT OF YOUR ) IT's 100. HEAVY To THE BO|LER ROOM! / SUPPOSE I KNOW Vf 
JUNKY BOAT WILL SLOW _A HEAVE OVERBOARD! a THAT AFTER ALL 


wes 


WE'RE, LOW ON Woop! Wy 
WE'LL. HAVE "TO PUT IN 
TO SHORE FOR MORE! 


1M ONLY DO) 
THIS ‘CAUSE IT'S 
ADVENTUROUS | 


SMASH IT TO. WE'LL KEEP THE OLD BOILER: 
BITS, MATES! BOILING AND THE OLD PADDLES 
»>' > PADPLING! . - 
a : 5 
———— mr 
———— i 


= WELL , THIS IS THE LAST LOOK! WE'RE PICKING UP SPEED. 
OF OUR BOAT: AGA\N....JUST AS THAT OUTBOARD 
amy” HAD ALMOST CAUGHT LIP! 
aa 


PN — 


SSD 


MALT JN THE 
aay OF THE 


JAW, YOU 
CROOKS! 


TO NOUR BOAT. 
BURNING IN,OUR BOILER! 


AND THERE'S 
iS! 
y F ‘ 
LAW HAS NO POWER 
3 TO STOP Us! 


BUT THEY ALREADY CHOPPED UP. 
ALL OF 7HE/R BOAT | 


(ruat's Nice! 
THEYRE 


CHOPPING 
MORE 
FIREWOOD! 


EEK! IT'S MY OWN WE STRUCK A SCUTTLE GUSHER! IT'LL BE AS GOOD As 
CRAFT THAT GOT ; STRIKING OIL! THEY 
THE AX! WANVALAa f SHOULD REWARD US 
y \ FOR SINKING THE 
ny | 4. £7, CROOK CRUISER} 
\ i A\ 
| : Sy 


| eye 
| 


I'M TAKING MY SHARE OF THE 
REWARD TO aa ATTACHMENT 


FOR MY TUBE! iia 


AH! SIMPLY RELAXING IN } | 
AN INNER TUBE IS SAFE 
SEAFARING FUN! 


TCH, TCH! SOME CATS T_CAN'T HELP IT IF I 
JUST HATE TO-RELAX! THINK 8/G,REDDY! 


THE BEST THING 
BOUT THIS JOB IS 
THE FROSTING, 


> 


ROGER DODGER, THE RICH MILLIONAIRE. 1S MY BROTHER, 
AND I WANT A BIG SURPR/SE TYPE OF CAKE FOR 
HIS BIRTHDAY ! 


— z 
NO.NO! I WANT A BIG CAKE... BIG 
| ENOUGH FOR A CLOWN TO HOP OUT OF! 
ROGER LOVES CLOWNS! 


g 


WELL, I LOVE 
RoseR! THAT'S 
A4100 ORDER! 


HAVE IT AT THIS ADDRESS BEFORE SIX! ALL THE 
GUESTS ARE DUE TO ARRIVE THEN! 


MILLIONAIRE'S 
PARTY! THIS IS 
A BIG HONOR! 


Ano outsipe... Wana! FOLLOWING 
ROGER DODGER'S 

( BeotHER FINALLY PAID OFF! 

I'M TICKLED PINK TO HEAR 
44 ABOUT THAT PARTY! 


HEH! WHO WILL BE AT A TLL CALL THE EMPLOYMENT |S HAM...A PERFECT 

MILLIONAIRES PARTY AGENCY AND HAVE 'EM SEND /} PLOTIS HATCHING J} 
A CLOWN OVER! IN MY CROOKED 

CRANIUM! 


* “ 


AHA! HERE COMES 
FUNNY FACE! 


TaouenT TOR 
A HARD KNOCKS ‘i WZ Lihogre Fae 
( “& 
IF I'M NOT JUST 
€ : HEARING THINGS, 
(I 2 COME IN! 
i } 
x. a > 
LO) S Y Fa 
ina | 2 


M 
INS 
OMI 

QA 


HAR-HAR-HAR! T'M THE CLOWN 
YOU JOKERS SENT FOR! 


R...HOW WILLY YOU'LL GET HOT IN THERE WHEN : WELL, LET'S LOAD IT 
THE CANDLES BURN LOW! THAT'S ON OUR TRUCK ! 
YOUR CUE! OF 
y id 


7 ER...15 OUR TRUCK 
= OVERLOADED OR 
pee SOMETHING, OFFICER 


HEH! NOTHING LIKE THAT! KEITH'S WILD 

I JUST WANT TO BUYA ABOUT CLOMWS! 

BIRTHDAY CAKE FOR MY I'D BETTER TAKE 
: \. 7HAT CAKE! 


EEK! FROSTING fa OH, WELL (SZURP/) ACCIDENTS 
ON THE LADDER! WILL HAPPEN! 


QUIT EATING THAT 

CATASTROPHE , YOU 

COLD- BLOODED 
SYOU 


J 


?) 
NR 


THAT WAS OUR £4577 
CLOWN CAKE! 


POOR KEITH! 
HE'LL BE 
TERRIBLY 
DISAPPOINTED! 


WE'RE AHEAD V/ OH, WE DON'T 
OF SCHEDULE! J WAVE TIME TO 
BAKE ANOTHER 
CLOWN CAKE! 


GO TO MR. PODGER'S 


I KNOW! BUT WE CAN SPRING 
THAT REAL CLOWN ON KEITH 
AND HIS TINY PALS BEFORE WE 


PARTY! 


“| HAVE TO EAT A PLAIN 


OF COURSE, THE KIDS'LL 
CAKE LIKE THIS! 
OH, THAT'S FINE! 


THEY WON'T MIN? 
Au REAL 


Y MAYeE We SHOULD TELLY HE'LL FIND IT 
THE CLOWN HE'S GOT A OUT WHEN HE 
POP'S UP! 


KIDS PARTY FIRST! 


PY BIRTH ay, 
pe Hoa, J 
went KEtry HAPPY 
gi@THPay 70 YOU! 
eh mp) 


HEH! HE WON'T 
CARE: WE'LL 

BE PAYING HIM 
TWICE ! 


THEY'LL BE EVEN 
MORE BUG-EYED. 
IN A SECOND! 


YEAH | THE 
CANDLES MIGHT 
BE WARMING-UP- 
MR, CLOWN 

ABOUT NOW! 


( Stick ‘EM UP. YoU BUNCH ) 
OF MONEY BAGS! ,— 
( 
\ 


SAY...THAT'S A REAL GUN! AND. 
HAT YOICE SOUNDS FAMILIA! 


I'M _AT THE 
WRONG « 
PARTY! 


SORRY TO RUIN YOUR PARTY, KI0S,..BUT THIS IS A I 
DANGEROUS CRIMINAL! - - i=] 


HALP! POLICE! HURRY, CLOWN! YOU'RE 
SOMEBODY OUR DUE AT MR. DODGER'S 
TOOK MY ‘ : PARTY IN A FEW 


AND “THERE'S NO 

Hi TIME TO ROUND UP 

3 TY IN AFE ANOTHER COSTUME! 
LOWN SUIT / . INUTES | ~ “4 


{ it's ust agour | IV E 
PARTY TIME NOW ! Lb] cal 
—, 
| 
; 


= BUTTERFOOTSIE! 7 MR. DODGER, SiR... BE PREPARED FORA 
, e(\\ YOU'VE GUSHED SS DOUBLE TREAT! YOUR BROTHER'S 
) FROSTING ON ME! BIRTHDAY CAKE WILL HAVE 
. N) S TWO CLOWNS IN IT! 
L ee 


HEH! SMART CAT! ALL IT TOOK 
‘TO MAKE US INTO CLOWNS WAS: 
ALITTLE FANCY FROSTING! 4 


(SLURP/) LIKE I 
ALWAYS SAY,.. THAT'S 
WHAT I LIKE BEST 
ABOUT THI 
««eTHE FROSTING! 


A PLEDGE ‘TO PARENTS 


‘The Dell Trodemark is, and alwaye 
has been, itive guarantee 


ject I. That's why 
when your child buys a Dell Comic * 
you con be sure it contains only good 
fun. “DELL comics Awe coop comics” 
in our only redo end constont goal, 


LAUG 


Te LAST f———~ 


/-f2 IF YOU CAN 
$5 Me we LAUGH! 


HEY, PROFESSOR GIZMO!» 
- 
b d 
Z 
: 
i 


SOMEBODY BROKE 
INTO YOUR OFFICE... 
f 
THE PLACE! 


aS 
nm 
ba 
z 


\F YOU CAN 
Fa 


MAKE ME LAUGH! 


